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A. Well, countryman, if it be a secret, pray keep
it to yourself; I don't desire to know any of your
affairs.

C. Nay, 'tis no great secret neither; and yet 'tis
a secret too, or else I should not have gone to
Northampton to-day.

A. You're a merry fellow, countryman ; what a
secret and no secret! that's a secret indeed of itself.
I don't understand you.

C. Why, master, if you must have it, you must;
the matter is this : I am a cuckold, and my wife's a
whore, that's no secret; but I can't tell you who
does it for me; that's a secret, and that's what I
want to find out; so there's the secret and no secret
made out at once. An't I right now, master ?

A. Poor man ; I think thou hast made it out in-
deed; but why so melancholy at it? Sure you
would not hang yourself to find it out ?

C. No, master, not to find it out; but I am fit to
hang myself because I can't find it out. Would not
any man hang himself, to be a cuckold, and can't
find out the man ?

A. And what if you did find out the man ? what
would you be the better for that, unless you could
prevent it ?

C. O, I'd prevent it, I warrant ye; I would not
hang myself, I assure you; but I'd hang the dog,
I'd soon prevent their whoring.

A. Well, but countryman, that's wrong again,
that has the gallows at the end of it; and that
would be but poor work for you to bring yourself to
the Devil, because your wife's a whore.

C. Nay, I don't care where 1 go, rather than be
a cuckold.

A. Is that such a frightful thing to you! would
you commit murder and be hanged, rather than be
a cuckold ?

C. Why, master, what must I do ?